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BETWEEN FRIENDS. 
Mr. Spooner, Q.C. (a Neophyte). ‘Tuts 1s my Batt, I THInx?” 


Colonel Bunting (an Adept). ‘‘ By Jove, THAT'S A JOLLY Goop ‘ Liz 
Mr. Spooner. ‘‘ REALLY, BUNTING, WE'RE VERY OLD FRIBNDS, OF COURSE. | pont is not sorry 


But I DO THINK YOU MIGHT FIND A PLEASANTER WAY OF POINTING 
PERFECTLY UNINTENTIONAL MISTAKE !” 


“DUE SOUTH!” 


Concerning the houses on the East Cliff of ‘‘P’m’th” I cannot 
speak from residential experience. They appear to me to have been 
built with a view to using P’m’th as a winter resort only, and are 
consequently protected from the four winds of Heaven by fairly- 
grown firs, whose appearance is very suggestive of i festi- 
vities on a gigantic scale, when they might be d 
coloured lamps, flags, toys, and bonbons, all of which could be 
raffled for by the children at home for the holidays. Here in a still 
more sheltered spot, and standing, as the auctioneers and estate 
agents say, ‘in its own park-like grounds,” of at least three acres 
and a half (more or less), is the Hot-and-Cold-Bath Hotel, which 
from its having entertained several crowned and half-crowned 
heads has fairly earned the right to the style and title ‘ Royal” 
as a distinguishing prefix. 

The interior of this excellent hostelrie i 
ence goes, absolutely unique. It is cram f 


with 


as far as my experi-| 
ull of works of art of 


all sorts, sizes, and varieties, so that the stranger within the hotel | ® 





gates may spend a happy day should it rain, as it sometimes 
does even at P'm’th, in walking through the galleries, into the 
various rooms (by permission of the occupiers), and if there be no) 
catalogue (I do not remember to have seen one), then he might do 
worse than make the acquaintance of the amiable Bric-a-bracketing | 
and Peculiarly Polite P ietor, Mr. Wyte Wescores, who, if the 
occasion opportune, will with pleasure become his cicerone, and | 
show him all the treasures of this unique establishment. (r he may | 
entrust himself to the other genius loci of the place, represented b | 
the acting manager nintes i a foreign name not to be maste 

all at once by the sharpest British ear. To my mind, full of mr | 
early theatrical reminiscences, it is immediately associated wit 
the name of a Chinese Princess in an xncient extra 
The Willow-Pattern Plate, where Her Royal Hig 
mentioned in the prologue :— 


za entitled | 
is thus) 





VOL. CY, 


Who's shut up, as she’s found in the first seene to be, 
Whence she looks on the gardens and looks on the trecs, 
That wibbledy wobbledy go in the breeze, 

Whose verdure and shade such a paradise made 

Of the house of the Mandarin Hex-stno.” 


| All which description can be adapted to present ciroum- 
stances, and be ied to the interior and exterior of the 
Royal Hot-and-Cold-Bath Hotel, Pinemouth, where the 
fare is excellent, and the price moderate ; and, if there are, 
here and there, in the three hundred and sixty-five days 
some bad ones, what of that? Is there any establishment, 
however perf which, open all the year round, is not 
open to cavil and also to improvement ? 

Trip to Lulworth Cove.—By new L. and 8. W. line. 
This line, like the stitch in time, ‘saves nine, or it saves at 
least seven miles formerly traversed in prehistoric times of 

uite six months sgo. We are en route for Lulworth. 
name Lulworth! Drowsy murmur of a Sleepy- 
Hollow sort drones about the name of Lulworth. 

Delightful drive of five or six miles from station to 
Lulworth Cove. Expect of course to be received by ‘* The 
Cove” himself in person. As the road thither is ooca- 
sionally steep, stout persons are requested to get out and 
walk b Ayn hills, which they do with as good a grace as 
lo pons’ under the circumstances on a broiling September 
y 


| * And this is the room of his daughter Koono-ser, 


8 
d-day. 

In our shandradan there is a modern version of Miss 
Birrin, who can't possibly walk, but not for the physical 
reasons which prevented the above-mentioned ‘‘ abbreviated 
form” from ising: and there is also with us the 
usual genial, stout, 7 dissembler, who, affecting to be 
troubled with a touch of highly respectable gout, feigns 
the deepest regret at being unable to descend from the car 
and join the ians in their delightful toil up the hard 
and stony At the summit we are ref y a gentle 
breeze, and between the heights, about three miles distant, 
obtaining a view of the deep blue sea, we feel invigorated. 

ee tta! Thalatta!” exclaims a youth of our party, 
who is home for the holidays. No one under im 
except the stout man with the gout, who smiles approvingly, 
? . : 
jand asks the Jad some te qui concerning 
and the Anabasis, whereat the schoolboy shakes 
murmurs ing about “ not having got 

quite so far as that.” No schoolboy home for the holidays 
| ever as far as the question you put to him. All 
‘our schoolboy knows has been exhausted in that one quo- 
| tation, and perhaps the stout gentleman with the touch of 
that the boy’s knowledge of Greek is limited. 
It is a venturesome thing for a man over fifty, who has not 
** kept up his classics,” to tackle a boy fresh from school. 
We lose sight of the sea, and into the little sleepy 
ing village of Lulworth. An out-of-the-way place, with an 
ex inn (the name of which escapes my memory, but it is the 
only inn near the bay), where there is good accommodation for man 
and beast. oy ~ beleng op procianty, Se came ally “ 
do those caught at Swanage, and no bigher praise can atowe 
on any lobsters, those of Cromer, in Norfolk, included, than this. 
“Show me your lobster, and 1’li show you the man to eat it!” 
This is my sentiment down South-West, or due North. The stout 
ana gouty hero, who might have failed to tackle the boy “* fresh 
from school,” now shows himself an adept at tackling a lobster 
fresh from sea. But more about Lunch, Lobsters, and the 
Legend of Durdle Door *‘ in our next.” 
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Goop News ror Fizzionomists. — To quote The Merchant of 
Venice,‘ The World says, and I say so too,” (i. The World ot 
last week,) that ‘the quality of the Champagne (the writer is 
speaking of Moét and Chandon and Pommery end Grenv) will be 
ood.” The crop is to be * six times that of last year.” Excellent 
—if only it be six times superior! And oh! if it would only be 
just one-third less in price!! As the poet (which word rhymes with 
** Moét”) of the Champagne country sings,— 

“To keep a mens sana in corpore sano, 
Give me in plenty my Pommery Greno.” 
all events, so far as they are professionally judging from the 
the country about Epernay and Rheims, the Fizzionomists 
Ainsi soit-il, 


But, at 
face - 
are more than likely to be right. 


“ Dottans AND Sensx.”—According to all sccounts, Mr. Darr 
has shown his “ sense” in reviving this piece (for a short run), so 
we hope he ’ll pull in ‘the dollars. 

Mas. R. wants 10 Know.—** Who was the celebrated Scotchman, 4 
she asks, “ who took ‘the Cameroons’ to East Africa f 
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SIR AQUARIUS TO THE RESCUE! 
Or, The Valiant Knight of the Watering Pot, and the Laidly Dragon of London, 


\.— 





e\' i\ y 


a? ~ - 


oe 


[*The Report of the Royal Commission ap- 
pointed for the purpose of ascertaining whether the 
sources available within the watersheds of the 
Thames and Lea arc adequate in quantity and 

uality for the water supply of the metropolis, has 
been laid upon the table of the House of Commona. 
- +++ The Commissioners are convinced that 
much filth of various kinds is discharged unneces- 














sarily and illegally into the rivers... . They | enforcement being entrusted to a Public Water 
insist upon the necessity for frequent inspection by Examiner, who should have the legal right of 
an authority — for the purpose. . . . The entry to all the waterworks.""— The Times.) 


treatment of the water after abstraction from the 
river is a subject to which the Commissioners have 
devoted a good deal of attention. ... they 
suggest that regulations should be drawn up after 
competent inquiry, and strictly cutesecl, the 


Atrm—“ The Dragon of Wantley.” 


Oxp stories tell how Hercules 
A dragon slew at Lerna, 
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_Podgers (who is somehow managing to spend his holiday at a Cowntry House for the shooting). ‘‘Weiu, sPzaxine or Boots, Six Jonn, 
YOU SEB THESE SHozs I nave on, TuRy cosr ME ExacTLY Fovr-anp-Sixpence, Now ] parg say You Gave TWICE as mucn 


FOR Yours!” 











With seven heads and fourteen eyes, 
To see and well discern-a. 
Bat our Laidly worm, who can wriggle 
and squirm, 
Our health long time hath undone ; 
And it’s oh! for a knight, or some man of 


might, 
To demolish the Dragon of London! 


This dragon hath two horrid heads, 

__For forage and for foison ; 

The one’s all jaw, and dev 
Whilst the other breathes f 

Monopolist Greed is the one, ind 
Whilst other means Pollution ; 

And a hide of iron doth environ 
Each scaly convolution. 


You ’ve heard, of course, of the Trojan horse; 
Well, this Dragon is thrice as big, Sir ! 
With the mouth of a hog, or a P. ywog, 


Or Egyptian Porcupig, Sir! 
Like the Snapping ‘Turtle he'll hustle and 


And gal like 

p like the Gobbling Grampus ; 

And smite and like the Jabberwock, 
Or the Chawsome Wampus! 


On the river's banks he his pranks, 
An pre cy ted a 
By the and the Lea his coils you ll 


4 5 
1a aE lt o's private Postalas, 
aw i is D bold 
Can roll and w w—solus ! 
With one head he grabs L. 8. D. 
(Like s Nibelungen Tressure), 





With t’other. whose breath means disease 
d dea: 


an 
He befouls it beyond measure. 

And those two heads o’er the watersheds 
_Of the Thames and Lea do hover, 

Till a noxious brewage of slime and sewage 
Is the draught of the water-lover. 


Where's the “ a, of More Hall with 
at all,” 
To ery ift retribution, 
And put the on this two-headed Dragon 
Of Greed and of Pollution ” 
Hurroo! Hooray! Some have had their say 
(And their counsels have been various). 
But there looms in sight a “ peerless knight,” 
Which his name is “ Sir Aquarius.” 


Tip ze ieee Seamioes, 

* With legal right of entry,” 

Should right the wrong of this Dragon strong, 
And o’er river-rights stand sentry. 

More of More Hall was nothing at all 
For a balladist to brag on, 

Compared with our Knight of the Watering 


Pot— 
If he’li slay owr River Dragon ! 





Srricrty Estar Novs (commumeated 
Sir Ben a recently Mr. 
Compre Steraxn had the honour of dinin 
— peg at - Heexprewed 

imself pleased with a certain 
wine at yan A Sir Atezuyon ‘of that 
a eral et atte 
in ce 8 
Tally for Mr. Srepuxn's visits, and Tnbelled 
** Condie’s Fluid.” 





TURPIN AND TRAINS. 


Rattway travelling in Chi must be 
pleasant. ‘‘The express train to New York,” 
says Da'ziel’s Express in the 7wnes of the 
13th, ‘on the Lake Shore Railway was stopped 
by robbers about 140 miles east of Chicago.” 
Twenty robbers, masked, did the business, 
killing the engine driver, and blowing open 
the ex com ent of the car with dyna. 
When travelling by steam was intro- 
duced we congratulated ourselves on our 
being freed from Dick Torr, Pavt 
Currrorp, and Co.; ani with steamers 
Atlantic liners, and so forth, it was presumed 
that the last had been heard of Paut Jowzs 
and the Red Rover. But can this immunity 
be any longer guaranteed? May we not in 
dus course eae to hear of “A P. and O. 
steamer robbed on the High Seas by a Pirate 
Craft,” or ‘‘The Bath Express » soon 
after leaving Swindon by Pavi Ciirroxp, 
jan., and his geng of d es”! 





Somauruino Like a CenTewantan.—The 

Daily Chronicle gives & most useful sum- 

of notable events for every day in the 

. Here is one to be quoted as ever 

memorable, which on W y; 
20 :— 


“ Battle of Newbury. Lord Falkland killed, 1643, 
Bishop Jobn Gauden died, 1662. 

Battle of Valmy, 1792. 

Bir Edward James Reed, E.C.B., born, 160011 
Battle of the Alma, 1954.” 


We Sir Epwarp on havi 
attained his Two-hundred-and-sixty-thi 
birthday!! The oldest inhabitant isn’t in 
it with him. 
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UNDER THE ROSE. 
(A Story in Scenes. | 


Scene V.—A General Waiting-room at Clapham Junction, CURPHEW 
is leaning against the mantelpiece. Mr. Toover is seated on one 
of the horsehair chairs against the wall. 

Mr. Toovey (to himself). 1 do wish he’d sit down, and not look at 
in that austere way! (Aloud.) Won’t you takeachair? It 

ild be so much more comfortable. [He shifts his seat uneasily. 

Curphew (st:ffly). Thanks, Mr. Toover, but I’d rather stand—for so 


me 
w 


hort a time. (A pause.) Well, Sir, you have something to say to 
me. | believe ” 
Mr. Toor. (to himself). Oh dear, I’m almost sorry now I—he 


won't make sufficient allowances for me. (Aloud, after another 

pause.) The fact is, Mr. Conrwew, I—I've just made a—a very 

painful discovery, which—is there any water in that decanter ? 
because I—I feel a little thirsty. 

[Curraew pours him out a glass of water, which he sips. 

Curph. Come, Sir, we needn't beat about the bush. I think I 
can spare you the preliminaries. 
| suppose you've heard about the 


Eldorado ? 

Mr. Toor. himself). He 
knows already! These journal- 
ists find out everything. ( A/eud.) 
I—I have indeed, but assure 
you that, up to the very moment 
my nephew informed me, I had 
ho more suspicion 

Curph. You naturally consider 
that | ought to have told you at 
moe, but the fact is, 1— well, I had 
some reason to doubt whether 
Mrs. Toover- 

Mr. Toor, Oh, you were quite 
right, it would never have done 

never have done. I haven't 
breathed a word to Mrs. Toover 

| myself as yet. I was afraid I 
| might be obliged to this morning. 
She discovered that dreadful EL 
dorado programme in one of my 
| pockets, and was curious, very 
naturally curious, as to why I had 
| kept it, but I it off—I man- 
| aged to pass it off. I—I thought 
it better, at all events, till—till 
I had talked it over with you. 
Curph. (to himself, relieved). 
| He sakes it wonderfully well. I 
| shouldn't be surprised if I could 
| talk Aim over. (Aloud.) Oh, 
decidedly, Sir. And may I ask 
you what your own views are ? 
Mr. Toor. I—I1 don’t know 
what to think. For a man in my 
position to have even the remotest 
connection with—with a London 
music - hall! Wouldn’t it be 
considered scandalous, or at least 
indecorous, if it were to leak out 
now’ Shouldn’t | be regarded 
as—as inconsistent, for example ” 
Curph. Oh, no one could reproach’ you, at all events, Sir! 


to 


“IT drop into a 


Mr. Toor. to himself). And I thought he was going to be so hard 
on me Aloud.) 1 am glad you take that view of it—yes, I can't 
be held responsible for what I did in absolute ignorance ; but, now | 


that I do know, I can't go on, can 
condemning such entertainments ! 
Curph. Bat are you quite sure, Sir, that your condemnation was 
based on any real foundation; mayn't you have been too ready to 
think the worst? Have you ever troubled yourself to inquire into 
the way they were conducted ? 
Mr. Toor. (to himself, in astonishment). Why, he’s actually 


1?—after a lifetime spent in 


making «xeuses for them! (Aloud.) I have always been given 
to understand that they were most improper places, Sir; that was 
suflicient for me—quite sufticient ! 
Curph. | daresay | have no right to speak ; but you may not be 
aware that all music-halls are now subject to the strictest super- 
vision. And a body like the London County Council is not hikely to 
san ~~ een NN i cotati ents. 
Mr. oow, \to hameeif ). could onl persuade myself that I | 
might keep the shares with a good canstenent To Ree 
hundred and fifty a year, without necessity! I won 
would say. (A/oud.) True, that didn’t occur to me before; and the 








where 
you one, if you like. 


three | could 
rw he | She—she might fail to understand 


London County Council, they wouldn't encourage ing 
If I could only be sure—and I’m open to conviction— 
always open to conviction. ; 

Curph. (to himself). He’s coming round; he’s not such a pig- 
headed old Pharisee as I thought. (Aloud.) I am sure you are. 
You are not the man to condemn any form of amusement, however 
harmless, merely because you find no attraction in it yourself. 

Mr. Toov. No, no. And I see the force of what you say; and if 
4 could only once satisfy myself that the entertainment was really 


Curph. (to himself). He couldn’t very well object to my part 
it—it’s an idea, and worth tying. (Aloud.) My dear Sir, wi 
shouldn't you? In any case I d terminate my connection wi 
the music-hall as soon as possible. f 

Mr. Toov. (disappointed). Would you? Then you do think——? 
Bat the sacrifice, my dear young friend, it—it’s a great deal of 
money to give up! oa 

Curph. (lightly). Oh, that's of no consequence. I shouldn't think | 
of that, for a moment ! ' 

Mr. Toov. (to himself, annoyed). it’s all very well for him to 
talk like that, but it’s my sacri- 
fice, and I do think of it! (Aloud.) 
But—but wouldn't it be a little 
Quixotic to withdraw from this 
Eldorado, supposing I found there | 
was no m objection to it, eh? | 

Curph. 1 thought you would | 
be the first to insist that the 
Eldorado should be ! 
Sarely, Sir,when I you 
I love your daughter; that I 
hope, though I have not spoken 
as yet, to enter your family some 


really — | 
hope I’m | 


‘of 
hb 


look at it differently ? 
Mr. Toov. 
does want to 
CorNELIA will be delighted—de- 
lighted, but I really can’t allow 
him to dictate to me whether to 
—7 shares = not! (Aloud, 
with dignity.) My young 
friend, | have lived longer than 
you in the world, and you will 
permit me to say that if, after 
investigation, I see no cause to 
disapprove of the Eldorado, there 
is no reason that I can discover 
why you should hesitate to enter 
my family. I—I must act on my 
own judgment—entirely on my 
rT hs if). He i 
. (to Aemseif). Te w an 
old trump! Who would have 
thought he’d be so reasonable. 
( Aloud, overjoyed.) ghee! Sir 
how can I thank you? That is all 
I ask—more than | could possibly 
have expected. And I was about 
to suggest that you might drop 
into the Eldorado some eveni 
this week and judge for y 
Mr. Toov. (recouing in conster- 
nation), 1? I drop intoa music- 
hall ? Oh, I couldn’t, indeed! Why, I never was in such a place 
in all my life. And if anybody were to see me there! _ 
Curph. You need not be seen at all. There are private boxes 
no one would notice you. I could easily get them to send 


Mr. Toov. (to himself). What a power the Press is, to be sure! 
I remember (uances said that newspaper writers could get seats 
for everythi Aloud.) Really, 1 hardly know what to say; it’s 
so very contrary to all my habits, and then—to go alone. Now if 
you would only accompany me—— ’ ; : 
Curph. You forget, Sir, that’s quite impossible. J can’t come in 
ge ty if). There against his ples to 
r. Toov. (to himself). it is—it’s agai is princi 
go himself, and yet he ex me to! (Aloud, peevishly.) Then 
why are you so anxious to have me go, eh! ‘ 
ph. Why? Because there are Mrs. Toovey's prejudices to 
be considered, and I’m anxious that you should be in a position to 
assure her from your own personal experience that—— : 
dear young friend, if I did go, I don’t think I 


Mr. Toov. Oh, my 
ever mention such an experience as that to Mrs. Toover. 
that I merely went for the 


Ta 
. 


music-hall ? ” 


satisfaction of my own conscience. 


(to apne! | He | 
marry our THEa? 





day as your son-in-law, you will | 
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Curph. She might, of course. So long as you satisfy yourself, 
then. P And—what night will suit you best ? 

Mr. Toov. You’re in such a hurry, young man. I—I never said 
I should go. I’m not at all sure that I can go; but if I did allow 
myself to ay it y nage | have to be some evening when my = 
—let me see, on Saturday she’s going out to some ial meeti 
her Zenana Mission Committee, I know. It had tates be Beturiay, 
if at all—if at all. 

Curph. me a note). Very well. I will see you have a box for 
that evening, hope you wi 7 to fo. But there’s a 
train coming in—I must really be off. -bye, Sir, and man 
thanks for the kind and penerons way in which you have 
me. I am very glad we have i tion, and thoroughly 
understand one another. Good-by -bye! 

(He en ay Mr. Toovey’s hand with cordial gratitude, and 
rushes out, 

Mr. Toov. (looking after him in some mystification). A most high- 
minded young man, but a little too officious. re I don’t — 
mat y he — —_ a point of my going to this re eg 
But, i o go, I mayn’t see anything to disapprove of; . § 
don't, I shall keep the shares—whether he likes it or not. He may 
be a very worthy young man, but I doubt whether he’s quite a 


man of the world! 
Enp or Scene V. 








A STUDY IN PRESS-LAND. 
(An Actuality, in one short Scene, at the service of the Institute o 
Journalists. ) 


Scens—An Editor’s Room, Editor discovered in conversation with 
Would-be Reporter 


Editor (preparing to resume his work). Well, from all you tell 
me, | imagine you must be a most accomplished person. 

W ould- Seserter (smiling). we I believe I am up to the 
standard required by the Institute of Journalists. My classics are 
fairly good, but I do not know as mnch as I should of mixed 
mathematics. However, I took a double first at Oxford; but then 
I had a particularly easy year. Ali the men against me were 
practically duffers. 

Ed. (slightly interested). Do you know anything of modern 


languages | 
' won Pe. wel, yes. I mn speek and write a in all its 
yranches, inclu wedish and Norwegian patois, argot used 
on the borders of Turkey and Greece. I am fairly ged in 
Chinese, but have only a general idea of le] ny he n- 
istan. But I may add that I am spending four hoursa day in 
completing this part of my training. 
Ed. 1 think you said that you have passed in engineering, 
naval and military tactics, and 
— =f the world, and other components of the planetary 
system ° 


W.-be Rep. Certainly ; I have in every way (save that I have 
still to pass in Roman Law) satisfied the requirements of the Insti- 
tute of Journalists. I am all but qualified for the reception of an 
Associate’s degree. 

Ed. (with a view to closing the wterview). Very well, then ; we 
shall be glad to use anything you may be good enough to send us— 
of course, at the customary rate. 

W.-be . (gratefully). A thousand thanks. I know; three- 
half-pence a line, with a minimum of three shillings. : 

Ed. Precisely. (Taking up his pen.) And now, as my Sub-editor 
told me that there was a fire somewhere in the neighbourhood, you 
had better look after it. 

W.-be Rep. Thank you so much. But as I have forgotten 
to bring my reporter’s-book, perhaps you will kindly lend me some 


copy-paper ? 
Ed. Certainly ; you will find some in that corner. (He approaches 
spealing-tube, to which he has been summoned by a whistle.) Ah! 
ou need not trouble after the fire, for I find we have already 


received a from someone spot. 
W.-be Rep. (in a tone of di: intment). What a bore! just as I 
ter luck next time. = 


| “ad” teovamea I tees bis beak Exit Would 
| Ed. (cow : 80; morning. ( 0 
Reporter.) What a nF 8 these fellows are! Highly educated, 
of course, and all that sort of thing; but { am not sure that the 
moe sate hurviedigh, My goed Sir! Fancy! the 
. (re- > ! Fancy! 

has sent you the report of the fire was educated at 
small mar- never even entered a university ! 

W-be Rep rerio) Pea saint eat ned ? 

.~ . . You won’t use his copy 

Ed. (deciswely). I surely shall. First come, first served. And 
now you must allow me. (Returns to his work, to the surprise 
and of Would-be Keporter. Curtain.) 


orchesta-playing, satronemy. 
e 


on the 


man who 
a 





“PIECE AND WAR!” AT DRURY LANE. 


“Victory sits on our helms!” cries Sir Davnrotawvs Avctor to 
Hewricus Panvus eriam Avcror, |as they drive back to “* The 
Helms, Regent’s Park,” after the curtain has descended on the 
last scene of the last act of A Life of Pleasure at Lane. 
Twice has Sir Davrioranvs appeared before the footlights at 
the end of the Fourth Act, when some battle in Burmah is 

tly won by the united dramatic forces under the heroic but 
Harry Nicnorss, Colonel Lord Frank Fenton 
Sergeant Crarence Hout, and a handful of the bravest 
eidions Set ever marched to glery over the beards of old Drury 
Lane. What the story is, and these heroes got into the jung 
and out again, and how the right man married the right woman, and 
how the wronged woman have saved the villain from the ven- 
geance of Hzwry Desmowp O’Nevitix,—who, alas, had to stay in the 
green-room while the oth peeceingeinmng manent reta Parma, 
ae ee Te ae Saver a5 et. Cy pC 
fidants. history I, a mere ci tai 
blown clean out of my heed by the din of the great battle. "Ta fact, 
never have I heard of any “ ical engagement” equal to this. 

That Miss Lrry Hawsvny looked lovely, and touched my heart ; 
that Mrs. Bexwand-Brere suddenly developed a brogue that, on occa- 
Son, Detearet oer Speenaiy that Miss Lz Turétre was a villainous 
matron ; that Miss Lavza Linpen was sprightly and pretty ; that 


comic 
AVONDALE, 


“ The Action of the Piece.”’ 

Mr. Anruvur Dacre was the best re ntative of lop-sided villain 

the stage; and that Mr. Rosgzrt Sovran rea ‘ 
masher about town; all this, I am ready to admit, 
lees good enough for me, without any attempt on my 
at stringing them together in a consecutive story. Didn’t I 
[now from the ¥ moment she a) in deep black, and with 
a very pale face, that Miss Lx Turker was vi of the deepest 
dye in petticoats?’ Could I have * 1 Amaen a = 
his nea suit, with a six » mu with my life s 
for “Mr. Euros, representing the Hebraic money -lender—indispen- 
table of late years to all D Lane —wasn’t I well aware 
that he was to be the comic villain, only set up to be knocked down 
ain, and jto be finally bowled out by the apparently simple 

Hazay Nicnotts? Then there is the scene at the Empire, } 
ably stage- , but the Jadies should 7 oie a trifle 
more interest in the strange proceedings of that eventfal night, as 
they should also du when re- as wedding guests in the 
last act. But these fair ladies are heartless; all’s one to 4 
happen what may. Then there was the House-boat, equally well- 
arranged; but everything is entirely eclipsed .by the Military —~ 

in three scenes, which contains ‘the action of the . 
leaves the audience half-deafened by mitrailleuses, and -choked 
by the gunpowder. [ut as the smoke fee cleared away, the 
stalwart figure of the Cusmanter ie ef, y DRURIOLANUS 
himself, was seen bowing hi » } 

But what was it all about? ‘‘ Why, that I cannot tell,’ quoth 
Old Caspar, ‘ but ’twas a famous I And if you, my non- 
combatant readers, wish to know how Burmese War was under- 
taken for the ial benefit of Harry Nicworis, you just go and 
see for sourssif the new drama, Repo! entitled A Life of 
Pleasure, at T. R. Drury Lane, and for this advice you will thank 

“Orp Caspar.’ 








A Moor Porst.—The G. 0. M. is reported to have been engaged 
in translating Horace. Is this a picturesque way of referring to 
the recent elevation of Sir Horace Daver? 
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UNHAPPY INFLUENCE OF MODERN MUSIC-HALL MELODIES. 


‘THERE LIES THE BRAVE Kwicut, DARLING, WITH HIS FAITaFUL Doo AT HIS FEET, AND HIS WIFE BY HIS SIDE!” 


‘‘AND HAS SHE Got A Doe, Too, Mummy?” "No, DARLING, ONLY a CusH 
‘Au, I suprosz nex Dappy WoULpy’r BUY BER A Bow-wow-wow !” 


ton |” 








27, on the action of the House 
His 
followers are expecting him to give the word of . 

command for an attack on the Upper House.’’] Athwart Pas path! But—is here aught 
“Camps Rotayp to 


fand sung ? 
‘” So runs 


Death's self flang 


f Lords in rejecting the Home-Rule Bill. Its form of bony shape and grisly hue 


to do 
_s the Dark Tower) That's worth the venture, when all’s said 


The boding refrain Brownrne visioned out. | “* If, at their counsel, I should turn aside 
Curipr Roxayp valiant was, and wondrous nto that ominous tract which all agree 
stout ; suns,| Hides the Dark Tower? If acquies- 
Bat that Dark Tower, which never noonda cing! 
’ve pointed! Neither pride 


THE “FORLORN HOPE.” And you, the new Curve Rorawp, what| Lead the Forlorn Hope on! E’en Hopes 
; , sy think you, (tongue f orlorn 

“Tt is understood (says the Daily News) that! At heart, behind that bold and fluent; Do not fail always. Scale the craggy 
Se ee speak in Edinburgh on Wed- [ead a Forlorn Hope? Yes, though height ! 


Cheer = your clamorous followers to the 
t. 


Citadels deemed impregnable, in scorn 
Have mocked their rash be’ erers at morn 
To see _ swarm their battlements ere 
night. 


And you, your courage seems to master Fate 

‘And yo at Time. Yet Time and Fate, 
at . 

In the greatest life-game have the latest 





y 
Full-garrisoned by feudal myrmidons, __ Ido turn as t 
Might strike to Rotanp’s heart the chill | Nor hope rekindling at the end descried _ (be. 


of doubt. | So much tn gladness that some end should 
ar —~ 2 to the four winds the fortress” Thus, I have so long suffered in this quest 


Heard failure prophened so ff been writ 
So many times among * The Band’—to wit | 
The knights who to the Dark Tower's search | 
addressed best, | 
Their steps—that just to fail as they, seemed 
And all the t is now—shall I be fii ? 


‘“* What in the mist lies but the Tower itself? 
The square squat turrets, blind as the fool’s 


Built of grey stone, without a counterpart 
In hited 


Pinnacled high upon a frowning rock. 

It hath undead the many-centuried shock 
Of elements, the assault of myriad hands, 
And to the attack will you now lead your 

‘ [seem to mock ? | 

Whose rage crag-crowning battlements | 
True from those battlements they ’ve hung, 

Your heeid, whep ton ings wildly 

our he trappings y 

In the rough wind. Though 'tis too late 

to save borne | 

You'd fain avenge. Sach flouts are hardly 
sound 





heart 
r) 
the “f world, The tempest’s mocking 
By Leaders whilst ol a horn 


e 
a li | Points to the shipman thus the unseen shelf 

And hands, though endient, yet can lift a| He strikes on, only when the timbers start.” 
_—_ Glaive. So mused Cumpx Rotawp! Chief of the 
Sound analarm! Let the fierce war-cry sound! white crest, (fit 

Your followers listen for it. They willcheer| With thine adventure doth the strain not 

When its defiant shrill salutes their ear. Most ly? Looms the Dark Tower 
Down with the Fortress! Raze it to the| turret-lit 
_ ground! | By autuma rays low, cuilly, from the west, 
End it, not mend it! So they rattle round, | So waterishly wan. Oli! crowning test 

The shoutings and the floutings far and near. | Of mortal valour and of human wit! 








\H 


cast. 
Heroic ’tis to see you, strong, elate, 
ing the onset, and in Punch’s pate 
Rings the old rhyme of the romantic past. 


“There they stood, ranged along the hill- 
sides—met us | 
To view the last of me, a living frame 
For one more picture! in a sheet of flame 
I saw them and I knew them all. And yet 
Dauntless the slug-horn to my lips I set 
And blew. ‘Cups Roiayp to the Dark 
Tower came.’” 








Conrrisutrep By One “ wy Srarv foam 
LAr,” —Great changes are e in 
It is said that a certain -known bos 09 
no, we beg his pereen, we should have de- 
scribed him as ‘‘ Ophthalmic Surgeon,” whose 
name is something between “* Crotchet ” and 
** Cricket,” and recent evidence in . 

ice-court was quite ,“‘ an eye-opener” t 
Eo anelibele and the prisoners, is 
going out to remove the First Cataract. We 
wish him every ible success. He 
be returned for next Parliament as the 
Member for Eye. 
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“ BREEZES 
—in the “ Daily Graphic” Office !! 

Tat “ Weather Young Person’? has been caught out in a 
piece of barefaced duplicity of which Mr. Punch would not have 
suspected her capable. From a sense of professional duty, no 
doubt, she has been surreptitiously attending the meetings of the 
| “ Congress of Journalists,” leaving a plausible substitute in her 
| place! Climatic disturbances have revealed the fraud ! ! 

Storm Cone hoisted !! 


CROWNING THE EDIFICE, 


triumphant, for he had performed a brave action. He 


_ “With pleasure. But listen. For twenty years I have laboured to write the 
history of France in romance. And when I say the his of France, I 
mean that part of the nation's story which has sprung from the Third Empire.” 

** Yes, yes,” int: rrupted the Interviewer ; “* and you have done it well But 

, 1 am a for time. His Grace of Canrexsuny awaits me at 
eth. Out with it! What is your special cause for pride ?” 

“Yes, I have been maligned, misunderstood, insulted, hated. But men 
must now call me a man of great cou , a man of infinite determination. For 
I have done it. Yes, after a lifetime of careful consideration | have done it |” 

‘* Done what?” asked the Interviewer, who was growing impatient. 

Then came the reply, uttered in a tone of indescribable emotion : 

**T have crossed the Channel!” 





“MY CUMMERBUND.” 
| Sunday.—At Club. Conversation (learned) about epidemics. Heard some- 
| body (an ies © course on the subject) say, ‘ Oh, rub plenty of camphor 
into your cummerband.” Replied, ‘* Yes; good idea.” Wrote itdown. Was 
going to question him as to details, but found he had quitted the club. Know 
what camphor is, not quite certain as to “ cummerbund.” Think it’s Indian. 
Called in at Oriental Club. Old Oriental says, ‘‘Only natives wear cummer- 
| bunds.” Oh, then *‘ cummerbund” is not ing toeatordrink? ‘No; it’s 
a kind of cloth. Get ’em anywhere now.” An ? Itappears I am bebind 
| theage. Everyone, except myself apparently, knows all about a ‘‘ cummerbund.” 
| It sounds a bit Scotch ; also German. ‘** Cummer” Scotch; ‘‘ Bund’ German. 
| German Bund. To be obtained at hosier’s, or at any emporium for Indian 
| clothing. Good. 
| Monday.—Bought cummerbund. Bright colour; neat. Bought also iaage 
| bottle of camphor. Rubbed itin. Strong smell—more than strong. But self- 
preservation is first law, &c., &c., so get accustomed to it. After one day's 
wearing, don’t notice saturated cummerbund. Quite accustomed to it. 
-—Went to see Smite. ‘“ Hullo, old fellow,” he says, *' afraid of 
moths in your clothes, eh?’ Ask what hemeans. He mentions strong smell! of 
camphor. I explain my preventive measures. “Oh, that’s all very well!” 
he returns ; ‘‘ but the very best thing is to soak your shirt in turpentine. I’m 
sure of it.’’ Sure he is right, because he is a student at Guy’s. Thank him 
warmly for this life-saving hint. Rush home; follow hisadvice. Beastly smell 
at first, but soon cease to noticeit. Continue wearing camphorated cummerbund 
also, as an extra precaution. Call on Mrs. Montoomeny-Mumny. Sweet girl 
her niece! Somehow she seems to avoid me, a thing she never did before. So 
they all do, and I have no one to talk to but. crippled uncle of theirs, who 
apparently nes bad cold in his head, for he holds his handkerchief to his nose 


a 
the time. Jones called. Says he has seen Suiru. ‘ By Jove!” 
| he exclaims, ‘* you’ve been going in for oil painting, or chemistry, or 
: - . There’s a ares smell o gay i I oe. 
r : nal Z |** Oh, there’s no harm in .’ he says; “bat a far better thin 
(A Baty Trend ale Pe Bre Aloe) is to wet your waistcoat with carbolic acid. Antiseptic, you know. 
Em1Le was triumphant. The arm-chair of the Academy was still Now he is a student at Bart's, and probably knows as much as 
vacant. He did not yet fill it. But, for all , he was|Smirn. Thank him, and resolve to try his preventive in addition 


achieved to the other. Down to Eastbourne. Everyone clears out of railway 


a veritable success. It was more than thousands from the coffers of | carriage soon after I get in, ex one old man, who says he is a 


the publishers, more than of praises of the 
was a great event at length wonderfully accomplished 


papers. It medical man, and that a plentiful use of disinfectants is no doubt 
advisable. 


Emre sat in his London lodgings satisfied with all his surround- Wednesday.—Meet Roprnson on the Parade. Says he saw Surr 


ings. Of course, he was interviewed. He had been f 


ollowed from on Tuesday, Asks me what I think of the epidemic scare. Explain 


| France to England, and had seen in an evening paper an account of ay, recantions, “ Thought I noticed an awful smell,” he says. 


the temporary indisposition of one very dear to him on board the 


boat. He was prepared for his visitor. 


ope it’s all right. As for me, I believe there’s nothing like 


sulpharetted hydrogen all over the inside of your coat. 
‘I am very comfortable. I think England charming; love its Fiad it from my unele wee was Medical Officer of Health at 


| fog, and am deeply impressed with the Lonp Mayor. 


I soon had Benares.” An invaluable estion; buy a bottle, and follow his 


| enough of the first meeting of the Congress of the Institute, but directions when dressing for dinner. Horrible stench, like rotten 
thought the ball at Guildhall excellent. I really have no more to ogee! However, soon accustomed to it. To a dance at the 


say. Next please.” But his Interviewer was not to be discarded 


HOLMONDELEY-Cuicks’s, Never more annoyed in my life. Ev 


hurriedly. He stood to his or, rather, his reporter’s book. irl says she has no dance left. What can have offended them all 

|. “ Are yen not proud of ‘yeu volumes? Do you not think that The only partner I have is Cuotmonpeter-Cuick’s maiden aunt, 

by writing them you have achieved the success of the century?” and she faints in my arms after going once round the room. How- 
. ) 


‘I am certainly proud of my work. But my work 
greatest achievement. No, a thousand times no, it 
greatest achievement.” 


is not my ever, I have a g supper, for ning-room is quite empty all 
is not my the time I am in it, so I can get as much as I like. 
Thursday. —Back to town. Tomxrns looks in. Says he x 


“Well what is?” asked the Interviewer; and then he added, Surru the other day. Then looks curiously all round room. 
* Please look sberp about it, as I have to do the Archbishop ot yee kaw 683 in this room?” he asks; “‘hot weather turned 
0) ore | 'em e 


CaNTERBURY, Mr. 
I return to the office.” 


wre Canto Weis, and Mr. Barrovr, be 


Explain that I have used sulphuretted hydrogen. 
|“ Those chemical he says, holdi ey “are not half 


“Yes, I am prouder of this last feat,” pursued the Master, | 00 ood as plain, y preparations. finest thing of all is to 
y 


ignoring the presence of the Reporter. “than the rest put 


our clothes in gin and peppermint. Had it from a man who 


together. It has taken me all my life to make up my mind to do it; | ought y know, for he spent last autumn in Hamburg and used 


but it is done at last.’ 
“* Of what are you speaking ?” 


all.” Thank him with sincere titude, and as soon as 
posable try this new precaution. To theatre. reg ad near me 


“Yes, what are my novels compared to the heroism of those| begin a great talking. Commissionaire asks me ve. Bays 
sixty-five minutes! t hour has been a bar to my compatriots. |‘‘ money will be returned.” Hanged if I go! I’ve for 


It has kept them in France. And now I am their superior, I have | this seat.” Then a fearful u starts. Do not remember 


at length the right to boast a triumph ! ” 


details of fight, but find myself ‘‘ chucked” inte the roadway. 


The Interviewer made an entry in his note-book, then he asked | ae picks me up as drank and incapable. Spend night in 
po: pology 


for farther explanation. 


ce-cell, **** Ex ions magisterially accepted. ... A 


“Ani oe pba” of this event than all your hard-earned | given and taken. (with the cummerbund), and away for a tour 
now me the North. 


fame. An 


what event has so greatly moved you?” | in 
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A VERY GREAT MAN. 


Young Farmer. “‘ Wert, Master Jace! Oot acatn!” 


(Cub Hunting. ) 


Master Jack. ‘‘Wuy, Yus. Fact 18, You KNOW, ALWAYS LIKE TO GET AS MUCH IN AS POSSIBLE BEFORE WE BEGIN TO ADVERTISE. 


BRINGS sUCa A BEASTLY Lot oO’ Durrers ovt, Don’T rou KNow!” 








|= 
OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 
| _ Cuatro awp Wrxpvs have just issued a new edition of Ovrna’s 
, Dog of Flanders. The well-got-up and cheaply-priced volume 
contains three other Stories, nearly as charming. In the quartette 
Ocrpa, my Baronite says, will be found at her bost—Ovrpa. without 
the weeds of grossness and comical classicality that sometimes grow 
in her pastures. Of this volume of her works it may be said that, 
happily, Lempnrréae is not in it. 
‘o those about to travel, whether there and back, or there or 
back, is immaterial, the strongly recommends The Great 
Shadow and Beyond the City, two stories in one volume by Cowan 
Dorie, published in Aknowsurrn’s three and sixpenny series. It 
is a long time since the a more dram.tically told 
story than that of The Great Shadow. Truly, if his opini 
been asked, he would have seriously advised any novelist against 
attempting, in any form, a description of the Battle of Waterloo. 
Yet, though Conan Dorie has done it admirably, there is, thinks the 
Baron, just one chapter too much of this work. No one, since 
Cuantes Lever wrote, has achieved anything like it, though there 
is just a smack of Orthis Mulcaney § Co. about it which—** but that 
Baron fin no fault with the illustrations 
had been left 


isanother story.” The 
as illustrations, wishes that the 


y's trusted Literary Adviser, Tux Banow ps Boox- onus. 








What the Vicar of Amesbury Inclines to Say. 
(Judging from his Letter in the “ Standard,” 22, on the Dese- 
eration or Preservation of Stonehenge Question.) 

Mr friends, for goodness’ sake forbear 
From fussy interference here. 


Blest be man who “‘ makes no bones,” 
And blamed be he who stirs these stones ! 








HISTORY REPEATS ITSELF. 
(A Thought at the Haymarket Theatre.) 


Tue first a nee ‘‘ of the Personal Devil” 
Was nigh the Tree of Knowledge, good and evil ; 
And so the Tempter’s latest ré/e we see 

Is still associated with a Traxx. 





ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Wednesday, September 20.—Met Woopatt, 





had | V.C., crossing Lobby just now on the way to his battlemented tower. 


Shouldn’t have known him—indeed, had passed him, when I recog- 
ised his voice hailing me. It had an unusually tinny sound, due to 
fact that it made its way through the interstices of a closed visor. 

64 gracious, Woopart!” I said; ‘is that you? I thought 
it was one of the res from the Tower taking an airing.” 

** Yes,” said the Financial to the War Office with same 
vibrating, tinny intonation, ‘by my halidome (so to speak) it’s me: 
and precious hot and y uncomfortable it is, too, I can tell 

things don’t fit, you see; borrowed them from the 
cower; some a size too large, which is bad ; others a turn too small, 
whi ideri are made in metal, is worse.” 

Woopatt got up, regardless of expense, in h 
things like kneecaps, and a piece of 
his back. 

** What do you do it for, then?” . 

With difficulty Woopatt; V.C., unhooked something in his visor, 
and, after cautiously looking round, took it off. 

** Haven't you heard,” he said, as he mopped his forehead. “ of 
the Secret Society. sworn to decimate us fellows of the War Office ’ 
Began with Sr. Jouw Bropricx, who narrowly escaped assassins- 
tion in the streets; went on to CamPsett-BayneRnman, who was 


iron fitted to the small of 
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WHO WOULD BE AN M.P.? 
A Warning to Aspiring Legislators. 
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threatened with sudden death. Now they ’ve 
turned their attention on me. Every post 
brings an anonymous letter, advising me 
that my end approaches, They are in 


Friday.—All over. Royal Assent given to Appropriation Bill. Curtain falls on last 
scene in Act I. of Session 1893; a play in two Acts. 

“*And whose Session should you say it has been, Topsy?” asked Rowroy, a man of 
universal sympathies, and an insatiable thirst for knowledge. 


“Mr. G.’s, | suppose. At least, that will be the general verdict. He has outshone 
himself. Whether you like what he has done or detest it, you must pay hom to the 
tireless energy, the infinite skill, and the matchless eloquence with which it heen 


accom . Joserpu hes excelled himself as a Parliamentary force; Prince ARTHUR 
has taken a long stride in the direction of establishing himself in position of Leader. 
| These things are obvious. and will be said everywhere. But since you ask me whose 
| Session it has been, I should say it has been Marsonrpangs’. It’s all very well to have a 
supreme Parliamentarian leading majority, small but compact. If you haven't got a Whip 
that can keep them together, who not only has them there on big field night, but always on 
the spot to repel surprises. where are you? In ordinary times it’s comparatively easy to 
keep the Conservatives in hand, whether in offixe or out. Out or in the Liberals area skittish. 
This Session things have been peculiarly critical, as is shown in the cases of NapoLgon 











Woodall, V.C. 
different handwriting, but the notc-piper 


enjoys in common the adornment of a 
death's-head and cross-bones. Sometimes 
there’s a coffin underneath ; occasionally | 
this accessory is omitted; it is made up 
for in the added ferocity of the communi- | 
cation. This makes one very uneasy. | | 
daresay you have observed how stout Camp- 
BELL-BANNERMAN looks of late. It’s only | 
his shirt of mail, worn under his ordinary | 
linen. He says he’s going to Marienbad 
to get rid of it; that’s only his joke. As 
for me, I don’t think it’s worth mincing | 
matters. 1, as you see, go the whole ani- 
mal; tut it’s very wearing. SanpaURST 
told me it was a case of armour or assassi- 
nation. Having tried the armour for three 
days, am not quite sure | should not prefer 
assassination. Excuse me, there's a strange 
man lingering in the corner.” 
And Woopatt, shutting his head up in 
the helmet, warily walked off. 
Business done.—Appropriatioa Bill read | 
a Second time. | 


LIKA JOKO 





Expiring Law,Continuance Bill passing through Committee. 


Botrowrarty and the Senrentiovs Saunpers. To keep a majority safe and steady at such 
times requires in a Whip a rare combination of gifts and graces. 
excellent team, Mansonrpanxs has done this. It is a minor Ministerial post, but the service 
rendered is incalculable. So if you want to name the Session, call it MasortTysanxs’.”’ 

, Business done.—Parliament adjourned till November 2. 








Persowat Courace.—A Reuter's telegram last week states that ‘‘ The Brazilian Minister 
here refuses to be interviewed.” 


ith the assistance of an | 








THE JOLLY YOUNG WATERMAIDS. 
Awp have you not read of eight jolly young watermaids, 
their oars with a deal of 


dexterity, 
Pleasing the critical masculine 


Lately at Cookham accustomed to 
And fea 


eye 





a 


_ 


What sights of white costumes! What ties and what hatbands, 


** Leander cerise!"”’ We don’t wish to o 
But are these first thoughts with the dashi 
Who don’t dash too much in a 
Mere nonsense, of course! There's no ' 


The swing eo truly and 80 
. steadily, vias 
Multitudes flock to the river - side 


readily ;— 
It’s not the eighth wonder that all the 
: world ’s there, 
ae, But this watermaid eight, ne'er in want 
of a stare. 


spurt off Bourne , 
* giggling and leering ”— 

Complete ruination to rowing and steering ;— 

** All eyes in the boat” is their coach’s first care, 

And ‘a spin of twelve miles” is as naught to the fair. 


TuratgicaL News.—Daring the absence of Beckett from London, 
and The Second Mrs. T: anqueray having left town, The Tempter in 
the Haymarket tried to entice Charley's Aunt from the Globe to go 
in for A Life of Pleasure at D Lane, but The Other Fellow 
from the Court induced her to go for A Trip to Chicago in The 
Vaudeville. where he cruelly abandoned her, to take up with La 
Fille de Madame Angot, at the Criterion. Bat she soon let him 
know what 4 Woman's Revenge at the Adelphi was like, and he 
sailed away in the Shaftesbury, Morocco Bound, ued by Don 
Quirote, who had watched the proceedings from the Strand. The 
lady who in the meantime had obtained the fortunate talisman of 
Ia Mascotte’ from the Gaiety, was vided by Daty’s Company 
with Dollars and Sense, and is now doing uncommonly But 
the villain, who would have made her his victim, will soon experi- 
ence the result of Sowing the Wind at the Comedy. 


ftend, 
ng young women 
End ? 


“Suserapvuatus Inpienans” writes.—‘‘ Sra,—Within the last 
fortnight om one day I find in the Standard that ‘ seventy degrees 
were recorded at Cambridge!’ How's this? During Long Vacation!! 
Who conferred these degrees? What +4 ~yy' Who got ’em? 
Where ’s the Vice-Chancellor? I paase for a reply. P.S.—Beg 

ion! Find I have overlooked head of paragraph, ‘ The falling 
arometer,’ &c., &¢., 80 perhaps | may be in error.” 
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AT PRESENT ENGLAND'S GREATNESS 


IS UNPARALLELED IN THE 
HISTORY OF THE WORLD 


THE LATE LORD DERBY ON ENGLAND’S FUTURE. 
| DESTINY 1! 








We boast of our Wealth, our Power, our Resources, our Naval and Military Strength, and our 
Commercial superiority. 


All these may depart from us in a few years, and we may remain, like 
Holland, a rich and a comparatively 
com pose it. 
We are apt to over- 





owerless people. 
And no nation can be « 


The nation depends upon the individuals who 


, adhesion to the rules of | 
2 : i SMILES, 
The Late LORD DERBY in one of his recent speeches :— 
“An accomplished nobleman said to me the other day that he thought England had 


onour 


stinguished for morality, duty 
and justice whose citizens individually and collectively do not possess the same traits, 
rate present evil, and : 


under-rate present 
good,.—Pore. 





steadily declined in those qualities that make up the force and strength of national 
character since the days of Waterloo; and though he did not say so in words, yet from his 
manner and tone I inferred that he thought it was too late to hope for recovery, that the 
deluge was coming, and that happy are they who had almost lived their lives and would 
not survive to see the catastrophe 





Of course it is possible that such a catastrophe may 
come; and, given certain conditions, it is certain it will come.” 
Have we those conditions at hand? No, not until we have lost our great mineral wealth—COALS; 
Busy Brain have lost, or neglected to cultivate, Honour, Truth, and Justice 
What higher aim can man attain Than 
T°, ALL LEAVING HOME FOR A 


conquest over 
CHANGE.—Don't go without a bottle of ENO’S “ 
kept in every bedroom im readiness for any emergency. Be careful to avoid any acidulated salines, and use ENO’S * 
ire, producing a gummy, viseous, clammy 
A 


and Horny Hand and 


human pain? 
FRUIT SALT.” It prevents any over- acid state of the blood. It should 

‘FRUIT SALT” to prevent the bile becoming too thick 
stickiness, or adhesiveness, in the mucous membrane of the intestinal canal, frequently the pivot of diarrhma and disease. ENO'S 
; I SALT” prevents and removes diarrhoea in the early stages: Without such a simple precaution the jeopardy of life is immensely inereased. There is no doubt that where it 
taken in the earlier stages of a disease it has in many instances prevented what would otherwise have been a severe illness. 
a SIAM. IMPORTANT TO ALL TRAVELLERS.—“ We have for the last four years used ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ during several important 
survey editions in the Malay Peninsula, Siam, and Cambodia, and have ~ tedly derived great benefit from it. In one instance only was one of our P arty attacked with 
luring thet period, and that happened after our su of ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ had run out. When moking long marehes, under the powerful rays o 

ng through swampy districts, we have used ENO’ RUIT SALT’ two and three timesa day. ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ 
thy -_ wards off fever. We have pleasure in voluntarily testifying to the value of your preparation and our firm belief in its efficacy 
e also mmended it to others.—Yours truly, Commander A. J. Lorrvs, his Siamese Majesty's Hydrographer; E. C 
k, Siam, 1883.—To J. C. Exo, Esq., Lo jon.” 

ONLY 


TRUTH CAN GIVE TRUE REPUTATION. 
THE SECRET OF 


a vertionl sun, or 

acts as a gentle aperient, keeps the blood cool and 
We never go into the jungle without it, and 

. Davivsox, Superintendent Siamese Government T: 


ONLY KEALITY CAN BE OF REAL 
SUCCESS.—Sterling Honesty of Purpose. i 
CAUTION.—Examine each Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked ENO’S ‘‘ FRUIT SALT.” 


Without it, Life is a Sham. 
worthless imitation, 


legrapha, 
PROFIT, 


Without Ut, you have been tmposed on by a 
SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS 


Prepared only at ENO’S “FRUIT SALT’? WORKS, LONDON, 5S.E., by J. C. ENO’S PATENT 


OF ALL DEALERS. 


Martell’s 





AND IN 
PATENT 
BYPHONS 


Waters 


Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF BOTH RED 
AND BROWN LABEIA 


BOTTLED IN COGNAC. 
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GRINDIAG 
Black Hastie, Ge. GA. Ivory Dandie, 7a. Od 

| APr., Ivory Handles, im Bas. leather case, 21s. 


Wholesale: Osscawe, Gasnerr, & Co, London, W 





Sold only im l-ounce Packets, and 2, 4. 8-ounce, and |-Ib. Tins, which keep the Tobacco im fine smokin, 
condition. Ask at all Tobacco Sellers’, 


Stores, &e., 
SMOKERS ARE CAUTIONED AGAINST IMITATIONS. 

The Genuine bears the Trade-Mart, “‘Mottingham Castle,” on every Packet sad Tis. 
PLAYER'S WAVY CUT CICARETTES, i: Packets containing 12, snd Tins of 24, 60, and 100 


A . 
The foliowing extract from the “ Kevisw or Reviews,” Nov., 1600, is of interest le every Smoker 


and take no other 





THE PIPE IN THE WORKHOUSE. —The picture drawn by our Helper of the poor old man in the 
workhouse, puffing away at an empty pipe, has touc hed the hearts of some of our correspondents. One | 
who dates from the High Alps, and signs hi meelf “ Old —y - says thea Pa with your sag 
gestion October number of the Keview of Reviews for a scheme to se 
| houses saipesees 1 am afraid, judged by the ordinary standards, Lam the most seifieh of mortals, ap l 

G« R D | N G BREEC HES never give a cent away for purposes of so-called charity but tue sebeme of yours cory? fone i 
| sympathies of a hardened and inveterate smoker Were 1 in London, | would at once # ac ated 
| for the fund, and levy contributions for it om my smoking acquaintances, bul, unfortunatel), my a | 

compels me to be's wanderer round the Continent for the sexs sine months. | can, however, oe. _ 

and would like to contribute « pound of what | consider the LEST SMUKLNG torte + ’ 

‘PLAYER'S NAVY CUT’ (this is not am advertisement). I enclose, the refore. a cheqee for the amow 


HUNTING 


phere in union work. 
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LEA &PERRINS SAUCE 


The Ontorwat and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


bears the Signature, thus = 


lea therein 


ASK FOR LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


Wholesale and for Export by the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse & Blackwell, London, de., de. ; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughout the World, 


RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 


LIEBIC “COMPANY’S’ 
re wuts EXTRACT OF BEEF. 
wrcas GELLIES *s: 


| 
PERFECT PURITY ABSOLUTELY GUARANTEED. 
| Highest Awards at all the principal Exhibitions since 1867, and declared 
ABOVE COMPETITION SINCE 1885. 
KEEPS FOR ANY LENGTH OF TIME. BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
| COOKERY BOOKS (Indispensable to Ladies} SENT FREE 


on application to 


| _ LIEBIC'S EXTRACT OF MEAT COMPANY, LIMITED, 


9, FENCHURCH AVENUE, <i 


Crosse & Blackwell’s 
PURE MALT VINEGAR, 


In imperial pint and quart bottles, 
IS SOLD BY ALL GROCERS AND ITALIAN WAREHOUSEMEN., 









































CROSSE & BLACKWELL, LIMITED, SOHO SQUARE, LONDON. | 


Fuimted by William Stuart 6mith, of Ne. %, Loraine Road, Hollo 
Lombard Street, la the Basten kre Bete City of 








Perish ington, Migdlones, OMices of Mosare. Bradbury, Agnew — 
Lsedoe, and yeblisnd' 5h SS Want Walt frloy of St Brides Cats of London —Sarvasa' | beptember 30, Lams 
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